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SENOUSIE OF PRECEDING cHAPTENS,

Calthn Soragon (colige profemsnr, o abiye
l1l¢1ﬂ o bermer gihiete) comes Wasl 1a ¥ 1:
e , M ghum, why b w0 erintenidst [
taneh liond. The onilnmd has been Ardasely
g:uwm ol late, e .ui;.; of misturtines lmpisi=g

ARAncs rater than o biwace,
- (it ;l’n‘lutv the my e el 3
Jey b L &
sial the ton of \l.o' o T

CHAPTER 111

(Coantiwoed )
High Finance in Cromarty
! Guleh.

SUPPOSE not. But, as
you say, you have the
‘come-back’ right thpre
vnder your hand th thows
proxies. How will you
Aot them to New York?"

“My chief clerk, Calmaine, will de-
liver them In person, He'll mest us
AL Brewster and go right along on
this train, which, by the way, & the
BEXt to the last one he could take and
make New York oa time, It's all ar-
ranged.”

The guest amoked on In sllence for
& Nttle thme, and when he spoke
again it was Lo ask the name of the
Junotion station at whioh the late
ato* had been made,

"Its Little Butte—where our Red
\.\ Butte brunch comes 1h from phe

north.*

“You'd been stopping over there?™
Bprague asked.

“No; 1 had my car brought down
from Red Hutte on the lecal, whieh
doubles back oa the braheh”

“Um; little Butte; good name. You
Poople out here rum pretly persist-
enlly to "Buttes,’ don't you? Did L
of didn't L see & funeral at this par-
#tCular Butte as we came along?"

“You dud, It's Murtrie; a mining
enginecer who has been dolng & sort
of weighmaster's stunt at the Molly
‘aldwin mihe, Died pretty suddenly
L night, they say.”

“large man?' gqueried the Gov-
ornment ohomint, half absently; and
Maxwell lookod up quickly.

“Heefy rather than big, yes.
could you tell?"

Hprague waved his clgar as If the
Quesiion were childish and the an-
swer obvicus. "It Lok & dosen
them, mmore or less, to put hum lote
the express car.”

Maxwell turned back to his desk.
“Melallic caskot, probably,”" he sug-
koated, “"They had our agent wire
Hrewster for the best that ocould be
had. Sald they were going to ship
the body to some |ittle town in Ken-
tueky. They're rather a queer lot.”

e Kentuckiane 1"

“No; the Molly Baldwin outfit, The
mine was opened by a syndicate of
New York people four years ago, and
after the New Yorkera had put two
or thres hundred thousand into |t
without taking anything out, they
gave it up In disgust. Then a couple
of young fellows trom Cripple Cresk
came along and lensed thes property.
Thers was & crooked deal somowhers,
for the young fellows began to take
out pay—blg pay—right from the
slart. Then the New Yofk people
wanied to ‘renlg’ on the jease, and

geod the thing Into the courts.”

- the courts said no!"

g eourta straddied. 1 didn't fol-
low fight |n detail, but the final
was that the lessces were Lo
keep Al tbey oould take out each
moath up to a cerialn amount. If
‘they um‘u that amount the sxoess
shared equally with the

”M"

ts of room for shenanigan in
Hat,” Wil the big man's pissing
otmment. “Unless young Crip-
are more honest Lhan
m"?ll stand & good bit

How

t ordrur allowing
L an ox of thelr own
n.‘;or And nobody seems to en-
Lq the watchdog stunt. They've had
- in & new man every flew

the Cripple Creskers kil them

bu:-'-&l.lm

#:&:.nmm‘.z ‘s stay. Murtris

he hasn't stayed”

reflectively: and Just

1 [ -drawn wall of the loco-
motive o announced Lhe

. -
proach 3 the train to Brewsler. K;
the sigmad the guest rose and tossed
the remains of the out of
the window, “Here's w 1 have to

ck,” he was beginning
Ol “Would not have it tial
w"ﬁot m you don't, Calvin, old

Ry e
r o
£ wont

Noj sten to ANy excuses
ive me your berth and I'll send
y boy up ahead to get your tra
'ut of the slecper, 8it down right

where you are and take IL easy.

You'll ind a box of ulnu—nlf’ll 4{;

ars—in this lower drawer.
Eavk an soon as 1've seen Calmaine”
man from Wash-
ington did not ulire much urging.
He sat down In Maxwell's chalr us
the train was slowing into the divi-
sion station, and was rummn’mu in
the desk drawer for the box of elgurs
when an nlert, carefully mroomed
young man came in through the for-
ward ocorridor and met the .u?em..
tendent ne he was going out, There
was & hureled conference, a passing
of pnpers, and the two, Maxwell and
his ohief clork, went ouwt together,
leaving the bl man to go on with his
rammaging alons,

$Shortly aftorward came the bump

coupling touch, the oflice car,
?\E.thn ip of a :‘Sﬂuhinﬂ enging,
raoed h::wnrd through the yards:
baekward and forward agamn, and
when It onme to rest [t was standing
on the short station spur at the end
of the rallroad h uarters building.
rom the oren
could wee the long through train. with

ita two
ed on, drawn up for s
$orther '?mm. 1t was afier it had
steamed away Into the night that
Maxwel! returned to his side-tracked
to fAind hin guest, half aslesp, an
'ft" o, lnhl'rlu depths of the big
wicker snsv ohnir,
*I hope you didn’t think I'd deserted
op,” he sald, drawing up another of
L wickar chairs, “1 took time to
telephone home. Mrs, Maxwell's din-

at her sister's, and, \f you don't

. gz'll st here a while and go out

o s later.” .
was enough to talk about. The

Apparenily the

anc

H lnr wan jess romantic.
colle,

of tritied.

windows Hprague pos
:il mountain pulling locomo- go

T

-

two, who had been college oh-mntn.l
had seen lttle of “ench other for a
number of years. Maxwall wold how
he had gone Into rallroading under
Ford, and how In his flrst summey in |
the Timanyonl he had acquired a gold
mine and a wife. Spragus's recount- !
After teaving |

ge he had coached the wvarsity
football team for two years and bad |
afterward gone In for original re- |
scarch in chemistry, which been |
his “major” in collegs. Later he had
driftedsinto the Wasnhington bureau u’

"un expert, taking the job, as he ex-

piained later, bocause it gave him timae
and frequent lelsurely intervals for the |
pursuit of his principal hobby, which
was the lfung of detective work to
thé plane of pure theory, treating each
case a8 a mathematical problem to be
domonatrated by logical reasoning.

“You ought to drop everything else
and tako up the man-hunting business
as a profession,” Ilsughed Maxwell
when the hour-long talk had come
around to the big man’s pet among
the hobbloes.

“No," was the Instant obju:tlnm]
“That |s where you're wrong. A man |
docs his best work as an amateur— |
In any line. As long as the man-!
hunting comes in the way of & recre-|
atlon I enjoy It keenly. But if 1 had
to make & busifiess of It It would be
different.” Then be ohanged the sub-
Joot by asking about Tarbell, Maxwells
ex-powboy divislon detective, who had
mrved as his understudy In the “wire-
dovil" case a few wecks earller,

"Archer is all right,” was the reply,
“only he'd like to break away from |
me and go with you. He thinks you
are about the one only top-notcher;
says ho'd like to take lessons of you
for a year or so,"

Sprague was gazing absentiy out of
the nearby window. “Speaking of an-
gulw” he broke In; “there I8 Tarbell,
right now, coming down your oflice
stalr three steps at a Jump,” and a
moment lator the young man in ques-
tion dushed across to the service
our d was thrusting his face in at
the open window,

3 uble, Mr, Maxwell!" he blurted
ou “The ‘Plainsman’'s’ just been
beld up and robbed at Cromarty
Guich! Connolly's getting the wire
from Corona, and be started me oul
to ses If 1 could find you"

The superintendent leaped up as if
bis susy-chair bad been suddeniy elec-

“What's that you say 7" he demand-
ed? “A hold-upT" Then he went
into action promptly, as a trained
emergency captain  should. “Call
Sheriff Hardiog on the phone and el
Elm to rustle up a posse mad report
ere, quick! Then get the yard oifice
and turn me out an engine and a
ﬂonmch for Harding's men. Hustln

While he was closing his desk he
ml‘de hurrled explanation to Spragus.
“It's probably the Beoit Weber rang,
They held up & traln on the main lins
over in U ten days ago. Come on

upstairs with me and we'll get the
facts." J

When the superintendent, accom-
panied by his broad-shouldered ‘unr:t.
climbed *+ stalr and entered the de-
apatcher’s office, fat, round-faced Dut.-
lel Connolly was rattling the key at
the train-sheet table, ¢ glanced up
ut the door opening.

"I:m mighty gilad Tarbell found
ow," he broke out, with a gasp of re-
lef. "I was afrald you'd gone home,”

And then e recognized the bquare-
shouldered one: "How are you, Mr.
Bprague? Glad to see you agaln.”

Maxwell went quickly around to the
wire table,

“Whom have you got? he asked

“Allen, night operator at Corona.
The train is there, and I've been hold-
ing It to give you a chance to talk
with McCarty, the condueotor.”

"“Tell me story as you've got
It: then I'll tell you what to say to
Mae," was the brisk command.

“It was In Cromarty Gulch, just
at the elbow where the track makes
the ‘U* curve., Cruger's on the pliot-
engine, and Jenkens Is runniog the
train puller, Cruger saw somebody
throwing & red light at him, They
stopped, and four of the hold-ups
climbed on the engines and made
them out off tha postal and express
cars and Il on around the curve.
Then the bunch of 'em broke In the
end door of the express car and
soragged little Johnny Galt, the mes-
senger. While they were d'nlnl that,
another bunch wont through the train
and held up the ngers. After
thoy'd gone through Gait's ear and
tiken what “"LI wantad, they made
Cruger and Jenkina couple up agsin
and on."

“What did they take? Maxwell
asked, :

“Soma little money und jewelry from
the pussengers, MeCarthy says; not
very much."

“But from the expresgs car?”

The fat despatcher made & queer
wiped the sweat from his

“That's the part of it that's hard to
beliave. CGalt was carrying consider-
able money, but they didn't try to

bl his safe. They—they smuoshed
“:’o: 0! and took the deand man out
of It"

L.
hat!" efaculated the wsuperin-

tendent; “Murtrie’s body?
“I don't know who It was—Mao
didn't say. Hut that's what they did.
When the boys got together and
pulled Galt out from under the ex-
ress wtuff where they'd burled him,
hey found the cofin open and the
bod one."”

S;fu'éug had bean listening Intent-

y:"!‘hln seems to he something worth
while,” Maxwell cut In. "How .[nuuh
time do we have to wasts here? 2l
“Just a minute, Go on, Connolly.
“That's all,” sald the fat dmpatchcri
R

ks traln's at Corona now,
they've put Johnny Galt off; and-—
and the nofp. ac's anking for
ordars,”

“(3lve them thelr ordera anfd let
them ko, and then clear for my mpe-
elal, I've ment for Harding and &
a8, and we'll chase out after Ih'iu
thing while the trall is warm. You'l
along, won't you, Calvin?’ turning
to the stopover guest,

The man from Washington lauglied
genially.

“You ocouldn't scare ma off with a
fira hoss—not until T have seen this
littls mystery of yours oleared up.
Let's he polne™

Flve minutes farther along the two-
car special traln had been made up
and was clunking out over the awiteh.
#s In the enstern yard, As the last of
the switeh lights were flicking past
he windows, a big beatded man cams
B from the oar ahead and Mazwaell

troduced him.
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“How
s Ar In it o Hrewster™ he

“About” thirly miles. by the wagon
road," Maxwell gueased

“(hood; we're safely rid of Mr
Harding and his peopls, and of Fol-
langee and his for some Hitte
1 I take I oW we are free Lo
do a little business on our own ae-
count. 1 want to know everything
you can tell ma about thls man Mur-
tris; what he looked llke, what he
i), nnd all the rest.”

“It's m mort of thankless job te
backeap a dead mad,” Maxwell de-
murred, “Just the same, Murtrie
alwanys looked to me like a hired as-
massin—the kind you see the vaude-
ville stage, you know, & was a big,
bheofy fellow, with & puffy face and a
bad sys”

“Light or dark ™
“Dark: black oyes and a heavy,
drooping musiache. To tell the tru
he looked as Nitle like an expert min-
ing snginesr as anything you can
LTI??'I’“‘ Woulda't you say so, Tar-

The sober-facad young man who hed
made his record running dewn onttle
thieven in Montana nodded gravely.

“What time he put in up at the
Molly Baldwin woulda't count for
much,”  was Tarbell's comment.
“Mighty near any hour o' the day or
night yould And him tryin' out his
‘syatem’ at Hart Molladay's faro
game;, leastways, when be waasa'l
hanging’ round the raliroad hw."

“You you say, Maxwell, that was
sent out here by the New York mine-
ownoers Lo keap cases on the gold oul-
put™ questionad

"rrhy. yon; that is what sverybody
-.1 .-l

"ll;l what he sald himsslf,” Tarbell
put in,

“But you 4idn't ballave LT queried

| B VlCT

“1 4ldn't know Just what -to be-
lleve,"” was the frank admission.
was mighty thick with Calthrop and
lltulnl._ L two fellows that are
oparntin’ the Molly Baldwin under the
J;ml but, as 1 ugi
there none to A
hoin' & nimw
ubout that, but 1
a brass-poundse.’

, You meant

YA telegraph nn'l.
sald Spragus qulekly. “"How do you
huppen to know that, Archer?”
“Cause I elsq'il bim mors than
ce ‘listenin' In' at the sommercial
offics downatalrs In t‘h.ouﬁ.ot."
“How ecould you T demandel
the chemist shrowdly,
ourself,
e. You can
r

1 don't kmow
Kknow (hat he was

“SBpragus, this la Bherifr Bl:dln!.
Harding, shake bands with my frisnd,
Mr. Spragus of the Department of
Agriculture, Washington, and then sit
down and we'll thrash this thing out.
You've heard the story?"

The Sheriff nodded. “T've heard
what Thrbell could tell me. He says
the biggest part of the naul was a
dond man. 1s that right?"

“It seoms to be. The dead man Is
Murtrie, who was supposed to be rep-
resenting the New York owners of the
Molly Baldwin mine. The nnnml
that he died last night, and his y
was put on the train at Little Butte
to be taken East to some little town
lu Kenlucky. What's your gussat”

“I'd guess that the whols blamed
outfit wua loocoed—plumb locoed,” sald
Harding. “You couldn't earve It out
any other way, could you't
qull: ‘w:: anr‘llg.:o who broke in wni:

Exen . “Try once more, "
Harding," he sald.

The blg Sheriff put hias h In his
hands and mads the effort, han be
looked uwln there was the light of
A& naw d very in his sye. "

“Bay!" he exploded. “Murtrie’s the
last of a string of five or six ‘watch-

ors’ they've bad up. at that cussed.

Ao dead. By maryl T selive iy
a'n ‘ y vy eve
killed bim!* & v

Maxwell's smile was grim.

“It seems to me we're just about as
far off as ever,” he commented; “un-
less you can carry It along to the
body-snatching In some way. Why
should they'—

“Hold on,” Harding out Ia; *T
wasn't through. It's one thin :: kll,ll
the

man, and anot to got
ady so it won‘%ow Up and get
somebody hanged. Murtrie was sick;
that mueh 1 know, because oo
Strader went out to the mins to ses
him day before yesterday. I was talk-
ing with Strader about It, and he
eald It looked like & case of ptomalns
polsoning."” )

“Wall?™ sald Maxwell,

“Supposin' It wasn't natural; sup-
posin' it was the other kind o' polson;
they'd have to get rid o' the body,
some way or other, wouldn't they—or
run the risk of havin' It dug up and
looked Into, after Murtrie's friongs
took hold '

“Go on.”

“That bein’ the case, they'd have to
cnll In some sort of outside help; they
couldn’t handle it alons, Two or three
of Seott Weber's gang 'vo bean sesn
hanging around In Brewster within
the last few days Supposin' Lhese
fellows at the Molly Baldwin put up
& Job with Scott to make this play
with Murtrie's body?"

"Dy Jove, Harding—1 half belleve
Euu‘u got It Maxwaell exclaimed;

ut the chemistry export sald nothing,

“Wae can tell better aftar we get on
the ground, maybe, the Bheriff went
on. "I had Follanabee bring his do
along. There's a trall up through the
head of Cromarty Gulch leadin' out
to the old Heservation road on the
mesa, If thormlud unrthlng as hsavy
ns Murtrie’'s body to tote, that's about
they way they went with It

Maxwell had been abse~tly mark-
ing little squares on his desk blotter
an Harding talked. The Bheriff's
theory was Ingenlous, but 1t falled
to wccount for all the facts,

“Thera's mare to It than that,” he
sald, at length,
pealed to the sllent “Don't
vou think so, Bprague?

“I'm walting to hear how Mr,
Harding accounts for the raid on the
pessengers,” sald the blg man mbd-
nuh ‘One would think that a w
of y-eialohers would have &
willing o do one thing at & time.”

And then he ap- of

“By George! that's so,” the Sheriff
acknowledged. “I hadn't th t of
that. But then,” he added, 'Y
sepond thought, "a gang that was
tryin’ to ocover up a killin' wouldn't
be any too good to throw In & little
hold-up businesa on the slde.”

“No,"” sald Bprague; but he made
no further comment, Ho far from It
he sat back In his chalr and smoked
patiently while Maxwell and the
Sheriftf went on with the theory-
bullding, a proceas which continuad
in some desultory fashion untll Max-
well, glancing out of & window, sald:

“We're coming to it; this i the
guloh.”

A fow minutes latar the two.oar
train slowed down and ocame to A
stand on a sharp ourve at the head
of a densely wooded ravine In the
foot-hills, arding ran. forward to

t his posse oul, and the time
{l.n:woll and gprt:lm hz

debarked
the ground at the

track-aslde was
black with men. Spragus laughed
softly.

“It's lucky we're not depending up-
on the old fndln method of ‘reading
the ';‘hoh-ld. {;Whatl:mntho
gron might have told us 8 atory
apolled by this time” Then he
huf‘b:d again when a man broks out
of mwd} with a oouple of doge
urloualy at the end of
. "We ble &
bit sbout puricivilization and the ad-
vapces we've made,” he went on.
“Yeot, In the relatively simple mat-
ter of running down & criminal, we
haven't got va? far ' beyond
methods of the Htone Age. The
of an Intelligent being, with & hu-
man braln to rely upon, falllng back
upon the inatincts of a ecouple
brute beasta!" % - .

“Oh, hold on~ Maxw pro
“Thone s have run down a .oﬁ
many crooks, first and last Follans-
bes will take any bet you want to
make, right now.”

“And he would los,” was thes confi-
m a.n:;:r‘ "B’;l coma on; let's see

t's to happen.”

The chase, with the dofgs runni
upon & comparatively fresh seent, lo
up throu1h the plne wood at the hoead
of the kuleh, Beyond the wood wis &
bare, high-lyi mesa table-land, with
its suenmer- ad wsoll dried out to
almost rocky hardness. A hundred
yards from the gulch head an indis-
tinet road skirted the mesa edge, and
here the dogs began to run In circles

Bprague was chuckling again, but
Mazxwell counselled patience.

‘Walt a minute,” he suggested. “The
body-snatchers probably had a team

here. The dogs will get the scent
of the horses pfmnllr."
“Think wso?" queried the expert

Then he drew his companion aside.
“Do you know anything about this
Dick 1

r

“Yes, It's the old wagon road from
the Reservation Into the park."

“Which way would you go toward
Brewstor 1"

“That way," sald the superintendegt,
pointing.

“All right; let's xo a little way to-
ward Brewster, and perhaps 1 ean
show you why Mr. Follansbes would
loa hin het on his MT‘

hen they were well out of the dog-
eircling area, ths chemiutry expurt
Btow) and msruck a match. “Be
hers,” he sald; and Maxwell, squat.
ting beside him, saw the broad track
automablle tire. Bprague 1.
kled soflly. “Do you think the dogs
wlll'aut the scent of that?™ he in-
quired.

Maxwell stood up and shoved his
bands into his pockets

“Calvin, the way you hop across
and MHght upon l:..l?
thing, comes mighty ‘near belng us-

idon H

s wplit Inle three pleces;

canny, at times How the devil did
ou find out that those fellows came
n an auto?™

“If 1 should tell you that It was
pure reasoning, you'd doubt it But
never mind the whys and wherefores
Just now: they can come later. Toll
me how long we're soing to stay hota
losing on lanshea his
dogn.

“Not a minute longer than you care
to atay. What do you want to do?"

“I want to ses thal crippled express
messenger who Was put off the train
at Corona. Also, I'd like to bave a
look at ths dead man's coMn.”

“¥ou shali do both, If you'rs tak-
Ing the case you are very polntedly
the only doctor there is In it,” Max-
well aasertad. Then he culled to the
Bheritf: "Oh, Harding!"” and when tha
county officer camo up: “I'm golng
to take the train and run on to Corona
after Calt. We'll stop hers for your
orders when we comse back.”

During the short run around the
tos Borague A8t wilvily Ta iy ehary
tion Bprague aat y chalr,
ruﬂn. steadlly at his cigar, and say-
ng nothing. When axwell an-
nounced thelr arrival he got up and
fellowed the superintendent Inte the
Corona office.

Galt, the messenger, was

i'r:l on the uiht opomor'u oot |n
telegraph office. Homa ph nu;,

mu woundas, and had fully
recovared consclousneas. His atory
was & meres amplification of the wire
report which had ’ano 0 Hrewster.
e had marked, and wondersd at, the
unscheduled stop on ths guleh’ curve,
but be d open his door to
sXpress oars
been . his end
door had besn battared In, and he had
found himaelt trying to fight back s
eouple of masked man who wara fore.
ing an entrance, Then somebody hit
him on the head and that was the end
of It, u6 far as he was roficarnad,

Following this the Corona night op-

L]

erntor w it on tha quastion rack.
s knew only what tha tralnman had
told him. o, there was nothing

missing out of the axpresa car save
the dead man's hody.

While the train was waiting, he,
the operator and tha onnductor had
made a careful cheok of the nontents
of the car fram Galt's wavhills, and,
with the #ingle exeeption noted,
evorything was undisturhed.  No,
there was no panie; the scars waAa
pratty well quiated down by the time
the tralp reached Corona, Of course
a good many of the pamseneers had
got out at the station atop, and svery-
bodv was curious to see the eaffin,

“You took the eoffin off 7 Maxwell
aueatjoned,

“Yen, It's In the frelght room.”

Sprague had laken no part In the
examination of the man. and had
latened only eursorily te Oalt's story.
But now he hecame aa curipus aws
any of the morbld passenmels hnd
been.  Allen, the opetator, Huhted a
lantarn and led the way to the freight
room. The coMn was lving upon a
bargage truck, It was encased In an
ordinary ahipping.box, half of the
cove?t of whiah had been torn off.
The 114 of the coMn had been broken,
and one of
the pleces was missing, It was &
rather exmensive affalr, wooden and
not metalllg. of the kind known am a
“easket allk lined, and with a alid-
Ing ®&lann face plate. The elass hnd
heen broken, and the frasmenta were
:vlmr ins!de on the mmall allken pll-
nw,

Bnragues bent to atamine tha allant
witnesns of the mysterions ry.
and the operator offered his lantern.

Hut the Government man took
small electric Nashlight from
pocket and made It serve a betler
pu . Only once, while ho was
fiashing the tiny beam of the electric
into the coMn's interior, did he speak,
and then It was 1o say to Maxwell:
“I thought you said this was a metal-
lie coMnp.”
“That was
spoke of the
of men requir

@ Inforonce, when you
wight and the nu

to handle it. Of

course L didn't know anything definite do s
sign

about IL"

Queo more Bprague peered Into the
#ik lined interior, stoeping to send
the light ray to the foot of the casket,
which was still hidden under the un-
destroyed hall of

, of the out for Maxwell
Then, snapping the switeh the we'rs coming to

Nasnlight and earafully ng
broken box cover, he nmhrlmr
to Maxwaell.

“1f you Was AR Operator
you'd mw.‘lgr. g &
take my word for a: =

The ’m whoss
was the application of sclentific prin«
ciplen to the detsotion of erimae,
smoked In reflactive allence for & min-
ute or two, Finally he sald: “You
are & much better spotter than
think you are, Archer. It is a
that this man Murtrie is dead
wasn't,
him A& bit mors for us. di
ou say kept himsalf chiafly—in
rowster, I mean?" -

s d0Int,

r A free.for-all, tsn’t 17
Tarbell

the ‘outer case, thia dead-man muddle is stral

“At Bart Holladay's road-house, on
the Little Butte piks, It's a tough
with faro and roulstte runnin'
eontinuous In the back rooms, and

f a dosen poker gamos workin'
overtime upstairs.'”

“Y poe,” sald Bprague thoughtfully;
“ar rather, I'd like to see. Maybe, be.

fore I home, youw'll take a litle
time off some evening, Archer,
drive ma oMt to this road-houss. It's

. “All you got to
to give the ‘barkesp’ the high
and go in and blow yourself
A ":rbody'- monoy's as good as any-
elne's, to Nart.”

“All right; we'll put that down as
one of our small recreations, after
tened
Is this water

?"
It was; when the traln ahrilled
to n stand at the station the com-

“That's all for the present. If T were PARY ambulance was walting to take

you 1'd have this coin nalled urm_lalu the wounded axpross

box, just as it Is, without dis

anything. You can manage that,

{&m young man?’ turning short upen
aperator.

Allen said he could and spmeuhl
do It, after which under Sp
rection, the case waa trundl
the platform, and the three of them,
with Maxwell's private car to
help, loaded the coffin upon the front
platform of Maxwell's car,

“Wo'll take It back with us,” sald the

in his eyen "It's a
coffin, you know, and
palring It will do to use again-—say

hut
Government man, with !nbor twinkle the

o
:’ out to In the

out

to the hospital. Aho.-mu u

can't YOUng man from The Tribuns ofce,

who Il.fl l;nmn to met the mu}
o e sensational -1

!’lﬂlnl.!"'l:m-nn i W-:.

)

cane, 80 far had

voloped, and Maxwell and his

climbed the stair to the despa (]

room in the second story.

was rattling his key In the seadl

of & traln-order when they en

he “broke” long enough to han

mtory
tha *

It was from McCarty, the

when we have found the mun It bo- man” condugtor, and It was

longs to”

from A

While the night oparator, the porter “To R. axwell, O, 8.,

and the two englhemen were carrylng
the wounded express messenger to the
private car and making him comfort-
able In Maxwell's own ste' room the
superintendent’s curioslty got the bet-
ter of him,

“You're not saying much, Calvin”

he offered. “Have you found any clus telegram was handed him.

to the mystery

“"Brewater’
“Can't A that anybody lost any-
thing. H Jd-up In lmans was

irobably ssant to keep passengers
Ialuﬂ.d while the others went thrw’l
GXProAs oar. “M'CARTY.
Bpragus noddsd alowly when the
“That s
faot, I was

what 1 suspeoted; In

"Clusa? Yeas. I've found plenty of morally certaln of it, but 1 thought
them. They're slightly tangled as yel, It would do no harm to mpke sure.'
but we'll get hold of the proper thread Then he turned to the chubby des

in & little while. When do we start
back ™

"M\y time, If you've seen all you wny one besn

sputetar, who had fAnlshed sending
his train-order. “Mr. Connolly, has
hers to ask questions

want to, I'll huve Allen get orders for about this hold-up—since we left, 1

ua right now If you say so.'

The big-bodled Government man
stood aside while the Corona operator
called the despatcher and obtained the
order for the return of the (wo.car
special to Brewster. But after the bit
of routine was tolashed he made an-
other suggestion,

“I'd like to know, In so many words,
exactly what was taken from the pas-
wengers on the traln, Dick,” he sald
“Uan't you have thia young man catch
the trnin somewhere and inatruet the
conductor to find out for us?"’

Maxwell nodded and Eave Allan the
necessary directionns
te wire his answer direct to me at
Browster,” he added; and then, as the
traln was ready, the start was made
for the return.

At the curve In Cromarty Oulch
they found only Tarbell awaiting them
When the ex-cowboy had elimbed
aboard and the homeward run was re-
mumed Tarbell mads his report. Hard-
Ing and Lis posse were following the
mutomoblle tracks on foot. It was
the sheriff's theory thuy, sooner oF
later, the men in the machine would
have to stop somewhere, wheresupon
the doxgs would onoe more be able to
tuke up the trall. Harding was econ-
vinced now that he was trall ng the
Webor gang, and he belleved that tha
lllfk toward Brewsler was only a
biin

Sprague smiled agaln at the men-
tion of the dogs.

moan?™

CHAPTER IV,

The Fight.

ONNOLLY looked his aston-
Ishment and nodded an af-

frmative,
“T'wo men from out of
town, waoren't they 1

Spragus suggested.
Agaln the despatcher nodded, and

“Tell McUarty 4t was only his respect for the big

man that kept him from asking how
the Incident could possibly be known
ta one who had been thirty miles
away at the moment of its happening.

“tbo on and tell uws about It"”
Bpragus directed, and at this Connolly
found his tongue.

“It was them two fellows that
are opuerating the Molly Baldwin
mine, Calthrop and Higgine. They'd
hoard of the hold-up through the
oparator at Little Butts, thay sald,
and they drove down in thelr auto.
They seamod to bs a whole lot atirred
up about the takiog of Muririe's
body: anid they felt responsibls Lo his
trionds o the East. They wanted to

T C=EEN FE e—.—

ROUS S EAN

“e ¥y

y superintendent a freshly written o
th a little re. 'elegram,

Golden Ri

know partiedinrly whot wo ware
Tog about it, and if there wAs ANy
chanes of ovr eatehing bp wigh YW
body -anatehers.”

Spragie waved
of Ha Compinte SArYRastion,
went abruptly to something
“Mr. Connolly, whers ean you
that ::mmn train agaia for
glaneed
“RBhe's Aute nt Arroyo I @
utes, It aln't a stop, but |
the operatar her dowa.
“Good. Do it, and
sige to MeCarty,

ml::?“ And when the
quickly calling W
tion, signalied his inees,
went on, dictating slowl
your traln and have Cal
clerk, come to the wired
Maxwel's name=that's
't 1, Maswell?
“Aanll;ro you say

Wan tha qulck
,‘gt w?:t bl

;,mm‘ turning upon the eX-00W- ook
¥

tery
he didn't stay
And as for his the

end keeping out
“I don't know,"
with a head-wagying of
fn'f"""" “One of the most o~
ngs Lo pr ou might
only one whic m come
the tesl-tube form Just
Tnn man will d6 under certaln
enly aprung conditions, 1t is the
problematicnl element which sver
tera into theso pussie-soivings
I haven't the pleasure of an 1
acqusintance with chilef
but from the littie I've seen
should say unhesitatingly that he
young man for an emergency, q .

te think, and a8 quiek to
I'm hnn‘lns .n% o
hoping that he hasn't

me.

“Ihen you know what has become
of him ™ '

Bprague smiled impasalvely, !
ahouldn't able to convinde .y‘zu
it s lmo-rzt." ha admitied, Y
call it nothing more than a wild gueas.

Isn't that our aute that I hear®
Muxw

every mhhm
rejolued

e

=
et



